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And second causes did the work of fate ;

Or, if I would take care, that care should be

For wit that scorned the world, and lived like rne.

Fo them NOURMAHAL, ZAYDA, and Attendants.

Nour. My dear Morat,                 {Embracing her son.

This day propitious to us all has been:
You're now a monarch's heir, and I a queen.
Your youthfull father now may quit the state,
And find the ease he sought, indulged by fate.
Cares shall not keep him on the throne awake,
Nor break the golden slumbers he would take.

Emp. In vain I struggled to the goal of life,
While rebel sons, and an imperious wife,
Still dragged me backward into noise and strife.

Mor. Be that remembrance lost; and be it my pride
To be your pledge of peace on either side.

To them AURENG-ZEBE.

Aur. With all the assurance innocence can bring,
Fearless without, because secure within,
Armed with my courage, unconcerned I see
This pomp ", a shame to you, a pride to me.
Shame is but where with wickedness 'tis joined ;
And, while no baseness in this breast I find,
I have not lost the birthright of my mind.

Emp. Children, the blind effect of love and chance.
Formed by their sportive parents' ignorance,
Bear from their birth the impressions of a slave ;
Whom Heaven for play-games first, and then for service

gave.

One then may be displaced, and one may reign,
And want of merit render birthright vain.

Mar. Comes he to'upbraid us with his innocence?
Seize him, and take the preaching Brahman hence.
* Ironic if correct   Scott read " faithful."
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